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Mannheim; Dalberg was still his warm friend; Sehwann and
Laura he conversed with daily. His genius was fast enlarging
its empire, and fast acquiring more complete command of it;
he was loved and admired, rich in the enjoyment of present
activity and fame, and richer in the hope of what was coming.
Yet in proportion as his faculties and his prospects expanded,
he began to view his actual situation with less and less con-
tentment. For a season after his arrival, it was natural that
Mannheim should appear to him as land does to the ship-
wrecked mariner, full of gladness and beauty, merely because
it is land. It was equally natural that, after a time, this senti-
ment should abate and pass away; that his place of refuge
should appear but as other places, only with its difficulties and
discomforts aggravated by their nearness. His revenue was
inconsiderable here, and dependent upon accidents for its con-
tinuance ; a share in directing the concerns of a provincial
theatre, a task not without its irritations, was little adequate
to satisfy the wishes of a mind like his. Schiller longed for
a wider sphere of action; the world was all before him; he
lamented that he should still be lingering on the mere out-
skirts of its business; that he should waste so much time and
effort in contending with the irascible vanity of players, or
watching the ebbs and flows of public taste; in resisting small
grievances, and realizing a small result. He determined upon
leaving Mannheim. If destitute of other holds, his prudence
might still have taught him to smother this unrest, the never-
failing inmate of every human breast, and patiently continue
where he was: but various resources remained to him, and
various hopes invited him from other quarters. The produce
of his works, or even the exercise of his profession, would
insure him a competence anywhere; the former had already
gained him distinction and good-will in every part of Germany.
The first number of his Thalia had arrived at the court of
Hessen-Darmstadt while the Duke of Sachsen-Weimar hap-
pened to be there: the perusal of the first acts of Don Car-
los had introduced the author to that enlightened prince,
who expressed his satisfaction and respect by transmitting
him the title of Counsellor. A less splendid but not less